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AMERICAN PRAYER, 


For the Year 1777. 


O Univerſal Love divine, 
Who, at Creation's birth, 
Said'ſt to the Sun, in comfort ſhine: 
ve Dews, refreſh the Earth:“ 
Wilt wipe Affliction's tear, 
To us, when our deep ſorrows flow., 
O now to us appear. | 


Give patience to the ſuffering: breaſt ;- 
Give wiſdom's holy light: 
Let peaceful Virtue rear her creſt. 
| Of wrath, and glow in fight. 
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We war not, Conqueſt's flame to ſpread ; 
Dominion's rod extend; | 

To be a proſtrate nation's dread; _ 
The free - born mind to bend. AA. 4 


It is not Envy's hate of good; 
Ambition's fierce defire ; 

Revenge ; nor Tyrant's luſt of blood, 

Which bids our prayer aſpire. 


No, holy Lord. So blefs the'vow, 
That warms our inmoſt heart ; 
As only that we aſk, which thou 


In mercy may ſt impart. 


Againſt the mighty Monarchie boaſt, 
His high-uplifted hand, 

His knife, his fire, his ruthleſs hoſt, 
(The Vultures of the land) 


Protea us, God]; and at our prayer, 
With healing on thy wing, 
Ariſe in thy paternal care, 
Our Father, and our King. 


C s ) 

Doth right array us in the field? 
' Doth Juſtice arm? Let Juſtice wield 
The thunders of her God. 


And when the work of war ſhall ceaſe, 
The rage of battle die; 

On the green mountain's top may peace 

To every nation cry, 

Freedom, goodwill to man.” May all 
| The liſtening nations round 

| Riſe at the ſweet and ſimple call, 
And bleſs the heavenly ſound. 


The wretch, whoſe path is on the ſtrand 
Of Danube, or the Rhine ; 
Whoſe griefs are heard in Gallic land, 
On Alp or Apennine: 


Who Guadalquiver, or the flood 
Of Tagus drinks in pain; 
And they, who (a degenerate brood) 
Shall feel a Britiſh chain: 


8 
We pray, that hither all may come, 
(Who trouble know) to ſhare 
The ſafety of a better home, 
A refuge from deſpair. | 


Beneath the wide-proteQting ſhade 
Of law, to virtue free 

To dwell in joy that cannot fade, 

And know thy peace and thee ! 


ADDRESS 
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ADDRESS to RELIGION*®. 


Coons, ſovereign "ſource of heavenly love, 
| Bliſs of th' immortal ſpirits above: 
| Who to the God, that reigns alone, 
„ Hymneſt before the ſaphire throne ; 
Or with angelic virtues bright 
Play ſt in the liquid fields of light, 
ReLi6G1oN, come: in whiſpers clear 
Drop lightly on the mortal er: 
la mercy and in grace deſcend, | 
On earth, in heaven, our guide and friend. 


O that, propitious to my prayer, 
Thy ſpirit, through the calm of air, 
Would glide, with bleſſing on its wing, 
And ſooth the boſom of à King; 
Compoſe the ſtormy ſpleen of ſtrife ; 
Allay the thirſt of kindred life ; | 


* The 4th of February is appointed to be obſerved as a day of faſting 
and prayer for the ſucceſs of our arms, Theſe lines are publiſh'd with a 
view of directing our ſupplications to another purpoſe, and of making them 
acceptable to the God of Juſtice and of Mercy, to whom we pray.— The 
cleanſing of hands from blood, and minds frem bad paſſions, ſeem to be 
the things firſt neceſſary to that end. 
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And charm to reſt, at thy command. 
The gaſping furies of the land! 
Vain is the wiſh—< Ere yet we yield, 
% Again (cries Vengeance) to the field.” 
The nation hears the fell Deſpair : i 
i She hears, and fighing anſwers, © War.” 


OS 
; 


Mother of pure and holy Peace, 


j . O bid the weary paſſions ceaſe ; 

| Soft, as the gentle rain, ſome dews 

d Of charity from heaven diffuſe ; 
| And, if to guilt thou may'ſt be good, 


| Prevent us, ere we ſink in blood. 
It may net be. O'er the warm ſenſe 
No charities their balm diſpenſe. 
Gnaſhing their iron teeth in vain, 
Feeble, relentleſs, paſſions reign. 
Unheard in heaven the peaceful call, 


Madding, in fin, in blood we fall. 
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S AU Lat E N D O R: 


O N Gilboa's hight, in terror ſtands 

The Royal Chief of Iſrael's bands. 
SAUL. 

See! on Shunem's plain below 

Camps the Philiſtean foe. | 

— What ſhall Saul, Almighty Lord, 

Saul, thy ſervant, do? No word 

In dream convey'd of import high, 

Urim, nor holy Seers, reply—— 

Show me, Friend, to ſhield from harm, 

Some miſtreſs of the powerful charm : 


* It may occur to ſome perſons of uncommon ity, that the writer 
of this poem had more in view, than the mere ſying of an old ſtery ;. 
that Saul, in truth, is a name for another King; that his friend perſonates 
a modern favourite ; and that the woman, who appears to have been fo fa- 
miliar with the rs of darkneſs, and to whom thoſe ancient Iſraelites re- 
ſorted, is introduced to intimate with what fort of fpirits ſome fingular 

ſonages among ourſelves may be ſu to be moſt converſant. It may 
bo farther diſcovered, tbat the great Earl of Chatham is ſhadow'd under the 
venerable appearance of old Samuel; that the peace of Paris is glanc'd at 
by the mention made of the ſparing of the Amalekites ; and laſtly, that the 
denunciation of change in the government of lirael is a plain allufica to 
a ſimilar event, which niay happen to another people. Such lovers of con- 
ceit and ſubtlety are left to their own imaginations. For the ſtory itſelf 
fee 1 Sam. chap. 28. * | 
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If heaven be ſilent, one, whoſe ſpell 
Shall wake the unwilling voice of hell2?g 
Nor fear ſhe the wide-waſting hand, 
That ſwept her ſiſters from the land. 
FRIEN D. 
Yet at Endor, hating light, 
Lives a Hag of witching might. 
Thither go. But caſt afide 
The robe, that ſwells in regal pride; 
The crown of gold, that may betray 
The glory of thy dreaded ſway. 
SAUL. 
Thy words are good. Behold, 1 fling 
Away the trappings of a King; 
In meaner garb conceal my ſtate, 
And paſs into the houſe of fate. 
— Now tis midnight's ſtilleſt hour 
FRIEND. 
ee the Hag of witching power. 
| „ß 8 
Woman, by thy ſkill profound 
Raiſe, whom 1 ſhall name, from ground. 
ba WOMAN. 
Know'ſt thou not, from out the land 
Saul hath cut with ruthleſs hand 


Witch 


po [ 9] 
Witch and Wizard? Tell me why 
Me too thou would'ſt wiſh to die. 

SAUL. 


Beldam, what I aſk thee, give; 
As the Lord liveth, thou ſhalt live. 


WOMAN. 


Whom ſhall I bring thee ? Stranger, tell ; 
Tell me ſtraight. | 
S A UL: 
Bring Samuel. 
2 WOMAN. 
Open, Earth, and to my eyes 
Let the ſleeping Prophet riſe. 
Lo! it opens Stranger, now 
Thee by magic's power I know. 
Wherefore tempt, thus tempt my fall ! 
Thou haſt deceiv'd me. Thou art Saul. 


SAUL. 


— Why art thou pale? what means thy fear? 


Thoſe looks of horror ? what is there ? 
— Wither'd daughter of the night, 
Why thus fix'd thy frozen fight ? 
5 WOMAN. 
Saul; I ſee, what heaven may dread, 
The tumult of th' awaken'd dead : 
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I ſee from yawning hell's abodes 
Aſcending ſhades of human Gods. 

| SAUL. 

What is Bi form? 
WOMAN. 
Cover d round 

With a mantle, from the ground 
An old man cometh up. Aloud, | 
« 'Tis he,” the Monarch cry'd, and bow'd ; 
Down to the earth he bow'd ; he fell; 
And trembled at th' accompliſh'd ſpell. 


SAMUEL, 
Why am I troubled ? Things of breath, 
Why break ye the dark ſleep of death? 
Why have ye call'd me? 4 
SAUL. | 
Is my affliction ; dark my fate; 
Before the tents of Iſrach glows 
The glittering war of mighty foes : 
God, to whom I pray, no more 
By dream, or holy prophet's lore 
Gives me anſwer. Ere 1 fall, 
Sam el, on thee, on thee I call. 
What ſhould I do ?——O ſpeak | 


SAMUEL. 


: (-» 3 
SAMUEL 
Io Thy prayer, 

Unhgard of God, ſhall Samuel hear? 
Let mark my words. What erſt I ſaid, 
Before I flept among the dead, 
On thee ſhall fall, for puniſhment. 
| Thy kingdom from thee ſhall be rent. 
| The gather'd foe ſhall caſt thee down, 
And David fit on Iſrael's throne : 
For thou obeyedſt not the word, 
By me, his ſervant, which the Lord 
Spake ; but on the ſinful neck 
Treading, thou ſparedſt Amalek. 
Of Iſrael ſhall with thee be loſt. - 
To- morrow (Sinner, hear and weep) 
With me thyſelf, thy ſons, ſhall ſſeep. 
He faid ; and quick, as glancing light, 
Vaniſh'd to the realm of night. 
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INSCRIPTION; 
IN MEMORY OF 
WILLIAM PITT, Earl of Cnarnan, 


WHO DIED ON THE m OF MAY, 1778. 


Pr of thy Country, and of England's fame, 

Who hither bend'ſt thy ſtep, pauſe, ere thou paſs 

This monumental marble, fign of love, 

Of reverence, to great CuATHAM's worth inſerib'd: 

Pauſe, ere thou paſs ; and to remembrance call 

The deeds, his wiſdom, ſpirit, virtue wrought 

For thee, and for his Country. On that theme 

Fix the firm thought ; nor from his honour'd name 

Withhold the benediction of thy tongue. 

He rais'd a people's drooping ſpirit ; ſent 

It arm'd among the nations, at the call 

Of honour ; and with conqueſt, glory, crown'd 

From riſing to the ſetting ſun its fame. 

Of him be ſtill thy meditation, him 

Supreme in eloquence, who ſhook the heart 

Of guilty men, the weak confirm'd, and led 

At will the free: whoſe Wiſdom wond'rous power 
| Fathom'd 


e 
Fathomꝭ d the depths of policy and law ; 58 
Whoſe Genius graſp'd the world, its mannerk, arts, 
The faſhion of its ſtate ; whoſe fingle Mind 
Hath made the neighbour thrones, and all, who bow- 
Before them, tremble. Him contemplate well. 
hut on his tomb be ſhed no tear. Ere yet 
A Nation's glory quite was ſet, he ſunk ; 
Ere yet his falling Country fell, he died. 
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